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CHAPTER VIIL

In Washington there is always an out-
break of gayety*after Easter to atone for
a slight suppression during Holy Week.
It is then that the resuilts of the season
are tabulated, and the coming June wed-
dings announced Two such announce-
ments were made which surprised society
—that of 8ir Percy Carlyon, first secre-
tary of the British Embassy, to Miss
Lucy Armytage, whose name most of
the smart set heard for the first time, and l
that of Senator March to Mrs. Vernon, |
the charming Engiishwoman, who Mdi
been received with open arms by thei
smartest of the smart. The first was |
paralyzing in the effect it produced. The |
British Embassy, and all that belongs tu!

|

it, is reckoned the peculiar property of |
the smart set, and for any one attached |
to that embassy to go outside of the

smart set for a bride seemed almost a
violation of international law, to say
nothing of diplomatic usage. Every par-
ticular about Miss Armytage, as the faets
came to light, was more appalling; she
was from a provinecial Kentucky town, of
which nebciy, of Kentucky, had
ever heard; she was the niece of a Rep-
resentative in Congress, who lived In a
downtown hotel; she had never been to
Eurcpe, and Newport and Lenox were
unkrown to her. Almost the only fash-
tonable house at which she had ever been
seen was that of the Chantreys, gnd so-
ciety had, from the beginning, bestowed
Eleanor Chantrey's hand upon Sir Percy
Carlyon.

Deep in Eleanor's heart was a disap-
pointed dream of ambition. She had her-
sclf too well in hand to fall in loye with
Sir Percy Carlyon, or any other man,
until her love had been asked, but his
eligibility had beén suggested to her a
great many times, chiefly by Mrs. Chan-

outside

stone in front of a rushing rallway train,
which is at once derailed and’ helpiess,
Lord Baudesert exploded into a short
laugh. .

“No such luck,” he said;
trey has a fortune; Miss Armytage has
not.”

Sir Percy, having finished his tea, put
down his cup and rose. .

“I shall be very much obliged to you,
Aunt Susan, if you will do as I ask.
Lord Baudvsert of course, will call to-

morrow.”

Lord Baudesert growled somethinx be-
tween his clenched teeth, wiich ncbody
could make out, and Sarah cried:

“Oh, Cousin Percy, how maay times
have 1 heard you say that you would
never marry an American,” and Jane
chimed in, ""No one would have minded
in the least If it had been Eleanor Chan-

{ trey.”

“Perhaps,” remarked Sir Percy to Jans,
meanwhile locking Lord Baudesert full in
the eyve, “you may yet have the pleasure
of being allled with the ( h Antreys.
mon report has it *7=F
and Mrs. Chantréy &I¢ 10 lm mauxrﬂ
shortly. Good afternoon.” And leaving
this bomb behind him he escaped into the
street.

Only to one other did he feel the neces-
sity of imparting the news himself. This
was to Gen. Talbott, and through him to
Alicia Vernon. He walked to their hotel
and was shown to their sitting room
await their return from a drive. He went
to the window and looked down on the
street embowered with trees, and with
sidewalks full of gayly-dressed people,
and smart carriages dashing to and iro
in the sunny spring afternoon. He had
heard that day, as had everybody else,

S
to

the announcement of Alicla Vernon's en- |

sur-
as if

him no
feeling

gagement, and it brought
prise, but only that strange
such a thing could not be, that Alicia
Vernon should become the wife of a
honorable man. While he was walch

trey, who had visions of possessing the
British Embassy, body and bones; herself
the ambassadress, her daughter the
of the first secretary.
Mrs. Chantrey let drop to Eleanor when |
they sat together at tea in Eleanor's!
yellow boudoir on the day that Sir Percy |
Carlyon's engagement was announced.
There are ways by which a daughter, as
perfectly well bred as Eleanor Chantrey,
can silence a garruious mother, and this |
it what Eleanor did.
“We must go this

afternoon,” she said
calmly, “and call on Miss Armytage., I
think her a charming girl, quite clever
enough to fill any position whatever.”
Mrs. Chantrey being civilly bullied by
her daughter, the two drove down later
to the Armytages’ hotel, and, instead of
merely leaving cards, waited to know
whether they couid see Mrs, and Miss
Armytage. They were ushered up Inte
the modest sitting-room, which had been
the scene of some halyeon hours to Lucy
and Sir Percy
Eleanor Chantrey, the most sincere of
women, honestly admired Lucy Armytage,
the

v Carlyon.

and quiet gnity and g with
which Lucy recelved her congratulations
confirmed Eleanor in her previous cpin-
fon, that Lucy Armytage would be equal

to any position. She thanked Eleanor
warmly for her good wishes and kind in-
terest, and the two girls were drawn
closer together by the innate nobility
which both of them possessed.
Memwhne. Sir .“z rcy was having what
ight be called "“a roaring time” at the
embm;:} with Lord Baudeseért, his Aunt
Susan, and Jane, Sarzh, and Isabella.
Sometimes even sheep will make a feint
of butting, and, following Lord Baude-
sert’'s tigerish assault, the Verekers butted
and prodded as viciously as they knew
how. Sir Percy had chosen tea-time as
the hour to break the news to his family.

He first had a private interview with
Lord Baudesert in his library. The am-
bassador happened to have a real and

not a diplomatic touch of gout, and was
correspondingly savage. When Sir Percy
coolly, and without any preamble, an-
nounced that he was engaged to Miss
Armytage, and that the wedding would
take place at Bardstown, Ky., in
the middle of June, Lord Baudesert al-
most jumped from his chalr with wrath
and surprigse, and then fell back again
overwhelmed with disgust,

“You swore to me,”” he bellowed, "that
you would never marry an American.”

Sir Percy grinned and stroked his mus-
tache.

“Well,” he said, “I am of that opinion
stili. This is the only American I would
ever marry under any possible circum-
stances, and I don't propose to do it but
once.”

“You know the disadvantages of it,”
cried Lord Baudesert, thumping the table;
“her money will be tied up as tight as
wax; you will have a trail of relations
following you all over Europe, and the
whole thing Is the most damnable mess
I have ever heard of In my life.,”

“Call it anything you please,”
Sir Percy, still smiling, “only be careful
how you mention Miss Armytage. As
for her money being tied up, she has very
little, so it reaily doesn’t matter.”

This was like throwing a bushel of
dynamite into a burning house, Lord
Baudesert forgot his gout and, getting up
from his chair, strode up and down the
room, dragging his gouty leg after him
and muttering savagely to himself, with
an occaslonal blast against American
marriages. Presently Sir Percy rose and
went into the drawing-room, followed by
Lord Baudesert. There sat Mrs, Vereker
and the three girls, and while Mrs. Vere-
ker was handing Sir Percy his tea he
remarked casually to her:

“Aunt Susan, I hope very much that
you and the girls will, as soon as you
conveniently can, call upon Miss Army-
tage, who has done me the honor of
promising to become my wife.”

If the big chandelier in the middle of
the room had tumblad on the tea table,
and had been followed by a patch of the
blue sky, Mrs. Vereker could not have
been more astounded; her jaw dropped,
and the three giris, horror-stricken, gazed
at Sir Percy, who went on drinking his
tea with the most exasperating calmness.

“Engaged to Miss Armytage,” mur-
mured Mrs. Vereker, despairingly, when
she found her voice. “A most incredible
thing! I think you must be joking, and
that you are really engaged to Miss
Chantrey.”

“I assure Yyou that I am not,” replied
Sir Percy. “Glve me another cup of tea,
please, Isabella.”

“Mamma,” sald Isabella, without pay-
ing the slightest attention to Sir Perey's
request, “he is simply teasing us. He
certainly is engaged to Miss Chantpey. I
have heard it suggested a dozen times in
the last month.”

“But I am not,” said Sir Percy, helping
himseif to tea, which no one eise was
sufficiently composed to give him.

Mrs. Vereker shook her head hopeless-
Iy, “I am sure it js Miss Chantrey.”

This view of the matter acted upon

replied

wife |
!

Some hint of this |

the carriage with Gen. Talbctt and Al'cia
drove up, and the general, with his own
portly grace, assisted his‘daughter to
alight In a moment or two they entered
the room together, and Gen. Talbott
grasped Sir Percy's hand, and congratu-

lated him from the bottom of an honest
and generous heart.

“We, t«m have news for you,” he said,
smiling. *I will leave i' to Alicla to tell

yvou, as it is her a

Alicia fixed her \.wmt o} es on Sir Percy

Carlyon, and in them was the light of
triumph.

“I think, papa,” she said, in the sweet,
affectionate voice which she always ad-

dressed her father, “if you will leave me

with Sir Percy for ten minutes it would
be kind. I want to tell so ol a friend |
all about it. So here is your newspaper,

and go into your own room for ten min- |
utes and then we shall be delighted Iul

see you.”

She took the
the table, and, thrusting it into Gen.
bott's hand, with an air of
miliarity, led him to the door and closed |
it after him. and then she came back to

newspaper off
™o
ial-

afternoon

where Sir Percy stood near the window

and began to pull off h:f long gloves
“Have you told Miss Armytage th t

that summer at the hill station?’ she

asked calmly, with a sidelong glance, S8ir
Percy remained silent, but it won for him
no mercy. ‘T see that you haven't,”
said. *“Yet you think it right to marry
that innocent girl without telling her all?
Very well, I shall marry Senator March,
but neither shall I tell him all."

It occurred to Sir Percy to ask her if|

she meant, like himself, to be so true, so

devoted in her marriage that she might |
have some little ground upon which to |

ask forgiveness. But although he by no

means adopted the speclous view that the |

law has no variation for men and women

vet he felt that no one who had violated |

the law in any part could rebuke his fel-
low-sinner, and, therefore,
stinately silent. Mrs. Vernon
countered this obstacle before,

had
but

en-
it

made the situation rather easier for her, |
as Sir Percy never contradicted anything |
After a miment or two she

she said.
spoke again,
“It {s a curious thing that these people

like Senator March, who have never been |

all poor sinners In the
wrong. I feel it every moment
am with him, I never had this feeling

with Guy Vernon, because from the day

tempted, put

I married him his wickedness and his|

weakness were plain to me. But there
fs a compelling honesty about a man like
Senator March from which one can't get
away; it is like my father's. Senator
March thinks I am marrying him for
love; you think I am marrying him for
money. Thiz last is true and I can't deny
it, but I aiso have a disinterested mo-
tive—it will make my father happy and
put him at ease concerning me. I have
a good many debts of which my father
knows nothing, and which he would pay,
if he knew of them, with his last shilling.
I couldn't keep them from him much
jonger and I dreaded to tell him. Now he
is spared all that. I had the satisfaction
of dealing honestly with Senator March
when I told him that I must stili give
a part of my life to my father., He
kissed my hand, and told me he loved me
the better because I loved my fatfer 80
well"” \

Yes, it was the only redeeming love
which Alicla Vernon had ever known, and
it had in it a strange element of nobility
and perfidy.

“I hope sincerely you may be happy,”
wag all that Sir Percy Carlyon said.

“I don't know whether I wish you to be
happy or not,” Alicia replied in the same
low voice.

“At least the past is now a closed book
between us.”

“Is the past ever a closed book? Cer-
tainly not to a woman. There are some
things which are bloodstalns upon the
page of life, and sink through and
through its pages until at the very last
there is still a red staln. Anyway, I
don't hate Senator March, and I don't
wish to make him unhappy. That is as
much as I can feel for. any man now,
but I could chop him to pleces for my
father's sake or for—" The sentence
remained unfinished.

Alicia's wild, unreasoning passion,
mingled with revenge, regret, and cha-
grin, died hard. There had never veen
a mement in which she would not have
considered a marriage with Sir Perey
Carlyon as imprudent and even disas-
trous. But there had never been a mo-
ment, not even the present, when she
would not have rushed into this joyous
madness. She turned and walked up and
down the room once or twice, saddened,
as all sentient beings are, when looking
down an abyss in which they long to
throw themselves, struggling flercely
against the restraining hand. Sir Percy,
quite immovable, stood in the same place
until Alicia turred toward him and
spoke in her usual, quiet tenes,

“But I have this to say to you: If,
after you are married, you assume that
your wife is too good to breathe the
same air with me, you may expect me
to resent it. We may be In Washing-

Lord Baudesert's smoldering rags liks &

ton together, remember, for some time,

**Miss Chan-|

Com- |

tepder fx-,

remained ob- |

that Xj

and if T am urnjustly treated there will
be a catastrophe, and this you may

’cuur.t upon,”
Just then Gen. Talbott’'s bedroom door
f(.p.»n.d and he walked in.

“The ten minutes are up,” he said;
"now sit down, Carlyon, and let us talk
about coming events. Alicla and I will
call to see Miss Armytage to-morrow,
taking the privilege of old friends.”

“Thank you,” said Sir Percy, and could
not farce himself to say more. «

“How strangely things fall out,” con-
tinued the general pleasantly. “I had no
thought when I cams to Washington
that I should leave Alicia behind me.”

“You won’'t leave me for long, papa.”
replied Alicia, “because 1 knew in two
or three months’ time I shall ask Senator

we will hrmg you back.”

"Oh, yes!"” replied Gen. Talbott, smil.
ing, "there will be an eternal !:-tvhlng
and carrying, and some day I shal] be

will probably thrmr me over."”
Allcia only answered him with a look
ch was eloguent.
"“Alhutt dld 'lut 'hlnk q|=" NP,

whi
Ger

ider such gir Ldulathm.tﬁ,
50 Gen. Talbott, full of sympathy and
Mniim »ss, kept on:

"After having seen Miss Armytage, my
dear fellow, one ecan safely congratulate
vou. The newspapers say the wedding
romes off the middle of June.”

"The newspapers are right for once,”
answered Sir Percy. “The wedding is to
take place in Kentucky, so I am afraid
I shan't have the pleasure of Mrs. Ver-
non’'s presence and yours."

“No; we shall have our own affairs to
attend to at that time. We are to be
married ourselves, you know,” answered
Gen. Talbott, laughing, and’ then Sir
Percy said good-by and went out.

When he was gone Gen. Talbott sald
to his daughter:

taikalive u

girl, but it is a pity she has not fortune
and prestige such as Miss Chantrey has,
and fortune and prestige are what Carl-
yon needs in a wife.”

Alicia Vernon made no reply, and Gen.
Talbott, taking up a batch of newly ar-
rived English newspapers, retired

own room to read them.
Alicla Vernon, lying back in the depths
»f a deep armchalr, sat quite still, look-
ng straight before her. From the street
w came the sound of volces,
outside her window black and white
rrows were wheeling and chattering,
& linden tree in full leaf close by
1 window waved softly in the
ng delicate green shadows pass over
room and Alicia’'s pale face. The
hase of existence on which she had en-
| tered was as strange to her as if it were
that of another planet. Senator March's
offer of marriage had not taken her by
i surprise; she had seen it coming for

the first to accept it. Nevertheless, when
It came she was overwhelmed with the
strangeness of her new position. Of all
of those who had ever
i@ was the firet man who believed her to
e the soul of truth and purity. It pro-
,d d in her a faint stirring of a wish to

"e a little llke what Roger March thought
. .

'r to be. If only she could put Sir Percy
w ariyon out of her mind' But his pres-
| ence, when he came to tell her of his en-
| gagement to another woman, had agl-

tated her more than Senator March had

been abdble to do, even in the moment of
iasking her love.

Suddrnly the door opened, and a
usheéred in the person farthest from Ali-
cia Vernon's mind at that moment—Nich-
olas Colegrove.
| strong that he could not come and go
anywhere unnoticed. The sight of his
handsome,
his firm hand,
her feet and dispelled Instantly
strange, benumbing dream into which she
had fallen.
rieh voice:

{new one, in coming to offer you

ing.”

to be seated.

“Marriage is a very different thing be -1

tween men and women and between boys
| and girls,” he saild in a tone of good- |
humored cynicism. ‘“When a full-grown |
man and woman marry,
| noticed they assume a defensive attitude,
one to the other;
run. Of course, they don't admit—every-
basis of the slightest sentiment—but 1t is
a fact just the same.”

Alicia smiled and answered:

“I don’t think that American men have
ever been on the defensive with women.”

“Quite true In a way,” answered Cole-
grove, "My Interest In the subject Is
purely academic. I was married at nine-
teen to a pink-cheeked girl three years
older than myself. We found out our
mistake at the end of a few years. I am
not a brute, and I am willing to glve her
everything she wants, but she doesn't
know what she wants. Sometimes she
thinks it's a divorce she wants, but as
soon as I agree to it she finds out that
she doesn’'t want it at all. Of course,”
continued Colegrove, rising and walking
about the room, “the time may come
when I shall meet &8 woman who will
mean a good deal to me, 8o far, how-
ever, not one of them has been able to
make any impression on me as deep as
the action of the board of directors of the
A. F. & O. R. R. If you don’t mind, how-
ever, now that it is too late, I was very
much impressed by you. Your type, you
know, is very unusual.”

Yes; Alicla Vernon knew that her type
was very unusual, and naver in her life
had her pride and self-love been more
flattered than by Colgrove’'s frank and
debonair admission.

“However,” he sald, coming and stand-
ing before her, “it won't keep me from
being friends with Senator March; he is
a very strong man in every way, and I
hope you will let me be a friend of
vours, too. Recollect, #f you ever get
into a financial tangle, I can give you
some good advice.”

“l have been in a financial tangle all
my life,” murmured Aficia, “but now that
is past.”

“Not if you have been in it all your
life, my dear lady; those thingd are mat-
ters of temperament and bear a very in-
direct relation to the rise and fall of
one's income. That's one thing In which
I have been always very indulgen: toward
women. Very few of them have any real
idea of the value of money, and the
charming and beautiful among them
should have it just as they should have
plenty of air and sunlight.”

This sentiment was peculiarly accept-
able to Allcia Vernon.

Colegrove remalned twenty minutes
longer, and when he left Alicia reflected
that in him was embodied that American
type of which she had heard so much—
men who can deny nothing to women.

The next day Lord Baudesert, cursing
and swearing, and Mrs. Vereker, sighing
and lamenting, while Jane, Sarah, and
lsabella sighed and lamented at home,

went to call upon Lucy Armytage as the

fiancee of Sir Percy *Carlyon. Luckily
Lucy was not at home, for which mercy
Mrs. Vereker was humbly thankful. The
visit, however, had io be returned, and
within the week Mrs. Armytage and Lucy
drove in a hired carriage to the British
Embassy and were shown into the draw-
ing-room. Never was there a meeting
with greater elements of danger. Besides
Mrs. Vereker and the three girls, they
had Gen. Talbott, Alicia Vernon, and
Senator March. It wae enough to dis-
concert a trained woman of the world,
but Lucy Armytage, with the natural
tact and self-control which was her heri-
tage, bore herself beautifully. She had
long since divined that the three¢ Vereker
girls followed their mother as if she were
a bell-cow, while Lord Baudesert was the
supreme arbiter of their destines. Lucy
took up the best possible strategic posi-
tion—a chair next to Lord Baudesert. The
ambasgsador, In spite of his tendency to
harass his womenkind, was a géntleman,
and while cursing Lucy from the bottom
of his heart, treated her with courtly at-
tention. Something in the softness of
her manner and the fearlessness of her
eyes struck Lord Baudesert with a sneak-
ing admiration. Lucy Armylage had
neither great beauty, great talents, nor
great fortune, but she was a conqueror
of hearts, and her empire was over men.
No man had ever withstood her
when she deliberately chose to exercise it.
On this occasion she proceeded with in-
finite tact to captivate Lord Baudesert,
Sir Percy, secretly diverted In spite of
himself, watched Lucy serenely walking
into the good graceg of the ambassador,
and that by a path which few had cour-
age to tread—the path of polite disagree-
ment with him. Mrs. VereRer turned

March to take me to England and then““]“ when she heard Luey say, smilingly,
to Lord Baudesert concerning a r‘erm.ni

public question then under discussion:
"1 speak with much ignorance and
more prejudice, but just the same I can't

a rickety old fellow; then you and March |

agree with you.”
And Lord Baudesert, Instead of eating
her up in two mouthfuis on the spot,
answered amiably:
“My dear young mm

_you

Wit of b

discus <cd i.”

Then Lucy mld min with quiet drollery,

of her own views and opinlong of the
subject and the various others which she
)ad heard expressed by the public men

who discussed it, and Lord Baudesert
laughed with appreciation. And ther they
found a book or two in common, and

Lord Baudesert made the amazing dis-
covery that a girl might browse about
in a lbrary and get hold of Interesting
odds and ends of knowledge, which she

in the days when there were still cornets,
ind had been both at Delhi and Lucknow,
and sewn upon the breast of his court
‘ostume was medal of the Alighur,

the

“Miss Armytage is indeed a charming

z'rhl ne

to his |

| women was perfect
of traf-|

the | ,
breeze, |

weeks and had made up her mind from |

made love to her, |

boy |
His personality was so|

fron-gray head, the grasp of |
brought Alicla Vernon to|
the

Colegrove was saying in his| .
“I took the liberty of & friend, albeit al

my | !
felicitations on what 1 heard this morn- |

i

Alicia Vernon, now quite herself, smiied |
and thanked him .prettily and asked him !

i

1 have often|

it is best in the long|

thing in this blessed country is on the|,

¢ would not have exchanged Jor
ribbon u' the Garter. Lucy was
woman he had met in America
even knew the date of the mutiny,
ind Lord Baudesert, therefore, soon reck-
] above and beyond the rest of

who

was to Lucy a lttle triumph
¢

|of her own, which- was not lost upon

least of all Alicla Ver-
manner between these two
Luecy had not for-
Perey Carlyon’s word of warn-
@ knew not why he had no desire
wer to be intimate
s wishes " were
wrefully polite to

| any one present

The

non.

Each |
other, and the

respected.
the

by any one

Per C > Senator March did not|
otice it in the least, but came up to
scy as she was leaving, and said in a
Iow voice
“% hope that you and Mrs. Vernon will
| become great friends. I owe Sir Percy a |
debt of gratitude; it was through him, |
you know, I miet Mrs. Vernon.” |
“Thank you,” replied Lucy. “Sir Percy
s always layin wple under obligations

h ned away smiling.

2 short visit, Mrs. Army-
o, Lord Baudesert tried to
n. Lucy

pin Lucy stayed a little
longer, but not even Lord Baudesert's
blandishments made her commit the|
:,n.ur(Lr of stayving too long.

Lord B esert’'s first remark on find-
ing »If alone in the bosom of his!

fan was to Mrs, Vere s

lave her to dinner as soon as you can.
Delightful girl, she is. After '|1L perhaps,
Percy didn’t make any blunder.”

Mrs. Vereker shook her head llke a Chi-
mandarin, and sighed; she had been
shaking her head and sighing ever since
the enga gement was announced.

nese

The dinner two weeks later was an-
| other and greater triumph for Lucy |
Armytage. Sir Percy had expected her |

frightened out of her wits
hought of sitting next Lord
dar ng the whole

ould not quite bring himself to believe
that Lucy's calm courage was not fool-
ardiness. But where men were concern-
ed. Lucy Armytage knew

to be at the

Baudesert

lived. As she sat next to Lord Baudesert
at the long and glittering dinner table,
she taired with him so prettily, con-
rrolling her natural effervescence, but oc-
castonally sparkling Iuto brilliance, that
Lord Baudesert found himself captivated
1s he had never been before In his life.
Scmh.r March and Alicla Vernon were
present also; it seemed to Sir Percy as if
the fates were still at their terrible work
between Alicia Vernon and him.

Mrs. Vereker was sadly polite to Lucy,
wondering all the time what Lord Bau-
desert saw in her to delight him so obvi-
ously. When the last guests had de-
parted, Lord Baudesert, standing in front
of the fire in the hereditary attitude of
the Englishman, with his feet wide
epart’ and his hands behind his back,
remarked coolly:

“I think, Susan, when you go home this
summer, you may as well arrange to
remain during the winter. I intend to
take the future Lady Carlyon in hand
and show her a few things, and I can’t
do it as well with you here. I shall ask
here to preside here.”

Mrs. Vereker gasped. The Intimation
was not wholly displeasing to her after
three years of trial with Lord Baudesert,
but the idea of an American woman do-
ing the honors of Lord Baudesert’'s em-
bassy was enough to stagger anybody,
certainly a person so easily staggered as
Mrs. Vereker.

On a June morning in a smail church
in Bardstown, Ky., Lucy Armytage be-
came Lady Carlyon. It was the simplest
little wedding Imaginable, without any
token that Lucy was msaking a splendid
marriage. She was a charming and un-
affected bride and looked all happiness.
Bir Percy, however, after the manner of
an PEnglishman who hatd attalned bhis
heart's desire, was silent, and looked
somewhat bo¥ed.

On the same day, at a fashionable
church in Washington, Alicia Vernon be-
came Alicia March. The first news she
Leard of Sir Percy Carlyon was that he
was promoted and appointed minister at
a small continental court. Thus Lady
Carylon and Mrs. March had separate
orbits many thousand miles apart.

TO BE CONTINUED TO-MORROW,

charm |

are no more |

knew how to use without pedantry or
affectation. Lucy's information about the
Indian mutiny was a mine of gold to!
her, Lord Baudesert had been a cornet |
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We Present the Most
xclusive Fall and Winter
Novelties in

Women’s

hrly directed to our collectinn ~# 7

sbowmg ever m:'le in
tions in

Tailored Suits, Marchioness Long Coats,
Rain Coats, Walking Skirts, Fine Furs,
Net and Lace Waists, Silk Waists,
Lingerie Waists, and Silk Petticoats.

We also ask your inspection of our latest purchases of

Fall and Winter Novelties in Fine Gloves, Neckwear,
Hocjery, Underwear, Belts, Jewelry, Leather
Goods, and Imported Bric-a-Brac.

1907---1908

—with the fullest confidence that our selections will do credit to the
longestablished reputation of this house and measure up to the highest
expectations of our discriminating patronage. Your attention is particu-

w”h,pgwn. These include dlc neweu GIGI'

Apparel,

Wm. H. McKnew Co., 933 Pa. Ave.

with Mrs. \rr'mnl

PLACES OF INTEREST.

of reserve was too delicate 1o

present except Sir |

| seculsr days;

| Sundays—13¢ p. m. to 5 p.
of the dinner, and he

what to say |
and do as well as any woman that ever |

Library of Congress-Open § 4. m. to 0 p m on
from 2 ppm t 10 p m on Sundays

and on certain holidays

Publie Library—Open 9 a. m. to § p m ; bolidays,
Wamtol0p m.; Sundays, 2 to 10 p m.
Exscutive Mansion—-Open 10 3. m. to 2 p m
United Btates Capitol—Open 9 &, m to 430 p m
United States Treasury—O7 mtoZpm
State, War and Navy D:ope ts—Epen § 5. m.
w2 pm (The origingl Dec ion of Independ
jence is in the Library of the St Deparument,)

Cupited States Patent Office—Open § s, m, to 2
P m
United States Pension B
B m

Uaited States Post-office—Open 9 5. m. to 2 po m

|  Washington City Post-office—Open sll hours. (The

| Dead Letter Office is iu the city post-office.)
National Botanic Gardens—Open § a. w. to 5p m.
Fish Commission—Open 9 & wm. 0 45 p m
Army Medical Museum—Open § a. m. to 430 p. m,
National Museurs—Open § 2. m. to 4% p. m. (i

cluding holidays),
Smithscnian Institution—Open 9 2. @ 0 450 p m.
(incinding holidaysj.
Agricultural Department—~Open ¢ a. m. to 430

> m |
Bureau of Engraving and Printing-Open 9 a. m. |

to 230 p. m.

Washington Monument (555% feet in height)—Open
83 a m to 4% p. m. (Elevator runs from 92 m.
funtil 4 p m.)

Corcoran Gallery of Art—Open 930 o m.
» m io winter; 9 a. m.
m., excepting in mid-
summer. Admission free on Tuesdays, Thursdays,
Saturdays, and Sundays; cther days, P¢ sdinission.

Government Printing Office—~Open 10 a. m. to 2

{D. m

Navy Yard-Open $ a. m. to 530 p m.
Soutbhworth Cottage, 35th =t. and Prospect ave.
IN THE SUBURBS,

Zoological Park—Open all day.

Rock Creek Bridge and Park.

Chery Chase, Keusington,

Naval Observatory—Open § 2. m, to 3 p. m.

Mount Vermmon, the home and tomb of Washing-
ton—Open 1l & m, to 5 p. m.

Arlington National Cemetery—Open all day.

United States Soidiers’ Homs~Open 9 a. m. to
sunset.

Cathedral Grounds, Tennallytown road—Cpen 8§ a,

im to § p m

Cabin Jo.!:n Eridge, Catholic University, and Alex-
andria,

COL. URELL GETS A BOUQUET.

Meda] of Honor Legion Commander
Remembered by His Friends,

Col. M. Emmet Urell upon reporting
for duty at the adjutant general's office
vesterday, was surprised to find upon
his desk a handsome bougquet of Amer-
ican Beauty roses, placed there by his
friends in the office with their congrat-
ulations upon kis election as national
commander of the Medal of Honor Le«
glon.

Forty-four years ago, the colonel
awoke to find himself lying under a
blanket, and alongside a dead scldier,
on the battlefield of Bristoe Station,
Va., with a bullet hole through his left

iung. Yesterday afternocn the colonel |

journeyed to Arlington and placed a
bouquet on the grave of his wife, who
nursed him through the serifous illness
that resuited from his wound.

PROFESSIONAL  CARDS.

B. FRANK GEBEST,
Teacher of Planoforte. Pupil of Scharwenka, Moes.
kowsky. Studio, 1377 14th st. nw, oci-tf

ANTON KASPAR.
VIOLIN STUDI®,
1302 Rhode Island Avenwve,

W. EDWARD HEIMENDAHL,
Of Peabody Conservatory, Baitimore,
Monday and Thursday Morning. 101 H ST. NW.

008-30t-t1,th,8 8

Mrs. Betts.
VOICE CULTURE. .
1212 F st. nw. (Grimes Building.)
ocll-Su, tu, fr-30t

@H@@LS &COL!

rean—Open 9 4 m. to § |

| FRIENDS SCHOOL

to 4|
to ¢ p. m ,in summer. |

and Chesapeake Beach, |

For Boys and Girls.
25th Year Begins

September 25.

Prima Intermediate, and High
School epartments. Prepares for
College. Strong corps of experienced
teachers. Modern In method and

equipment. New building, gymna-
sium, playgrounds, lunchroom; man-
uai training.

THOMAS W.SIDWELL
PRINCIPAL
1809-1817 | St. N. W.

The Army and Navy ||
Preparatory School

4101 Connecticut Avenus,
Washington, D C.

A select boarding school for young men and
boys. Thorough preparation for colleges,
universities, the United States Military and
Naval Academies, and aiso for business
Number limited. Small classes snd indh
vidua! instruction, Special courses. Fine
athietic fieid, Footbali, baseball, track
teams, Fall term opens October £ For
& i

E. SWAVELY, Princijai.

Miss Madaira's School for Girls

A BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL,
1324, 136, and 1323 Niveteenth Street.

 Primary, lstermediate, High Schooi, saod Graduate
3 Departments.

Coilege Preparatory Work a Specialty.

Certificate Pﬂmm to Vassar and Wellesley.
Gymuasium and Tennis,

SCHOOL BESSION BEGINS OCTOBER L

wel-46t Miss LUCY MADEIRA, Principal.
. For Boys and
Emerson Institute 700 %

914 14th Stroet N. W.
(Establishad 1852.)

Coﬂege Pre;-w.ory School; Primary Department;
“l\sL()Wnﬁ()XTOV RANDOLPH, Principal,
“The Leading Business School of Washington.™

woonys 3i1 EAST CAPITOL ST.

2 Years' Success.
COMMERCIAL

Shorthand, Typewriting, Book-
kecping, English Branches,
SCHOCOL Oataiog free.
THE JEFFERSCN KINDERGARTEN AND PRI.
mary Grades School, 153 Wallach Place. Address for
terms MISS JEFFERSORN, The Dewey, Washington,
.fu-m
THE TEMPLE SCHOOL.
Shorthand, writing, English, lilng.
Special Civil Service Drill. e
1421 G St. N.W. ‘Phone M. 3238,

ACTINGy Vocal and Instrumental Music; Fenoe
ing, Voice Culture, Make-up; Stage and M
room Davneing, &c. An up-to-date school, with
up-to-date method. NATIONAL OONBIIVATOI.!
OF MUSIC AND ACTING, U2 E. Capitol st
‘Phone Lincoln 1062 selrtd

sn.rtlnd and Typewriting can be

Secret!

No secret about~Ayer's
Hair Vigor. Show this
formula to your doctor.

Wshﬂg«,levh‘wdfnﬁ
ulphar. u:dudnl

and hluuhc ﬁ:

lyocrht:. Soothing, hesling. Food to the hair.

Quinia, Am.waiﬁﬂmm-t
of scal
thﬂ&.. !wu&dvdd-k
Sage. Btimulant, tomic. J.c Oa..

Algohol. Waeter, Perfume.

Jasper Dean McFall,
VOCAL I.\'STH!'I‘TION.

STUDIO, 821 ¥TH ST. NW
OSCAR FRANKLIN (“O‘ISTOCK‘
BINGING AND

E‘I‘UDIO 2 FST N W

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES,

2ith year of success in Washington.

The Berlitz School
of Languages

Recent : St Lowms
gy ,“"m'“‘::..: sope

723 Fourteenth St. N. W.

d at cur school in 30 to %0 days. Positions
guarapteed. Pitman, Graham, Gregg, Barnes, and
Syliable systems. Individual instruction. snno
GRAPHIC ACADEMY, 315319 Colorado Buflding,

Mrs. M. R. Waldecker,

Teacher of Vocal and Instrumental Music.
STUDIO, 42 P STREET NORTHWLEST,
5023-30t
‘Phone 8%, 1738 G street

BRISTOL. "« i Gt Sehee!

SEPARATE RESIDENCES.
BOARDING AND DAY PUPILS,
MISS ALICE A. BRISTOL, Principal,

S Mintwood Place,
&

The National Art & Cnfts Institute

170 Nineteenth St. N.
A:T:A‘B.mw Wﬂuhm

MountVernon
Seminary

;ELEVEN HUNDRED M ST.

Thirty-third Year

=——=——=0pens On=
Tuesday, October first

Mrs. Elizabeth J. Somers

Mrs. Adelia Gates Hensley, J»Prlnczpals

NATIONAL
UNIVERSITY

| LAW SCHOOL

EVENING SESSIONS EXCLUSIVELY.

'Opens October 1st, 1907.

Practical three years' course leading to & of
Master of Laws; L‘xe degrer .—: Bacuelor of Laws
can be secur at epd of second year,

For catalog, applieation blanks, &ec., apply in per-
son or by mail to the Dean,

1331 F Street Northwest.
Telophone M. 6473-6474.
Or st the Law School Bmldng S8 and 80 Ith

$t. nw., between 630 and T30

Washington School

For Boys

A day and boarding school affording to
boys of any age unusual edncational advan-
tages. Year- o west, Address L.
L. HOOPER, A. M Wiscousin Ave.

N %
1418 Marvard St
MICHAEL DOWD, Principal

SPECIAL COACHING
For Commissions in the
Army, Marine Corps, Navy Pay Corps,
And lor Entrance to the
National Academies and to Universities.
Write for Particulars.

GUNSTON HALL,

1906 Florida Ave.N.W.

SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES AND GIRLS.
16ih Year Opens October 2.
MR, AND MRS. B. R. MASON.
MISS E. M. CLARK, LL. A, Associate.
sel7-30t

FAIRMORT SEMINARY

SCHCOL FOR GIRLS
and

YOUNG LADIES.

Miss Lippincott and Miss Baker's
Preparaiory Schoo! and Kindergarten.

Bpecial attention given to boarding department for
girls from eight to fifteen years.
235 CALIFORNIA AVE., COR. O CONN.
At home from 4 to &
Coach calls for the children.

IISS \\ ALL;\&?;)! CLASSES
thmrumnawmm
well-litexs




